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From Indiana '
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" AT no other time 18 & man's feeling of |
companionship with a woman so strong 8 cther,

88 when he sita at table with ber, pot
At a "decorated” und becateresd and be-
Waltered table, but at a homely, appe
tizing, wholosome, homie table ke old
Judge Rriscoe’s, The woly easence of
the thing t= domestielty, and the It
leation I utter confidence and iy
are fow greater daugers (0 &
bachelor. An Insinusting lmp perches
on his shoulder and, woftly tickling the
bachelor's oar with the feathers of an
arrow shaft, whispers: “Protty guy,
o't it, eh? Hather pleasant o bave
that girl sitting there, don't you think?
Bojoy baving ber notice your butier
Plate was empty? Think It exhilarat.

fng to band ber those rolls? Looks nles, |
/ Boosu't shel! Bays “Thank you' rather

prettily? Makes your lonsly breakfast

#oem mighty dull, doesn't 1t? How |

wonld you like to have ber pour your
woffeo for you toworrow, my boy? How
would it seem to have such pleasant

company all the rest of your lfe?!
Protty cheerful, eb? It's my convietion |
that your one need In Iife is to plck her!

up In your arms and run away with
her, not anywhere tn particular, but
Just run and run and run away ™
After dinner they went out to the
voranda, and the gentlemen smoked,
“The Judge mot his chalr down on the
#round, tiited back In It with his feet
on the stepy and blew a wavery, dom-
ol city up In the nlr. He oalled |t
wolid comfort. He llked to sit out from
under the porch roof, Lie sald.

He ‘hey are more bosutiful than the Ital-
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Far nwny two bDuzzards
swung slowly ut anchor halfway to the
wan

MO bright, tanalucent, co
| lagmy mn T:m ur-:' [1:.20?.“

Haurlthess qho zlmlns them ont to

Helan, B
| “You soem o good deal of fun
Lok of thin ik woather," obwerved

Lige an e w hils brow and shifted

ltis chalr Into the shade,

“I expect you don't get suech sklos
ne this up In Rowen,”, maid the judge,
looking wt the girl from between LMy

lally Balf clossd eyelide

| MIVs the anwe Indleoa sky, 1 think,”

f ahe answered.

“] guess maybe In the city yon don't

| woe na much of It or think as much

'Inhum it, then, Yes, they're the In-

diana wilew,” the old man went on.
"Biles an blue

As the eyss of children when they smile

! at you,

“There aren't any otbers anywhere
that ever seemed mupeh Uke them to
me, They've boon company for me all
| my life, 1 don't think there are any

others half as beautiful, and I know
| there aren’t any as soclable. They

wore always o He sighed gently,
| and Miss Shorwood fancled his wife
' must have found the (ndiana skies as
lovely as he had In the days of lon;
ago. “Necms to they are the softest
[ and blusst and kindest in the world.”
| "I think they are,” sald Helen, “and

ansWored “Fayly, “and T V'm " good
enongh when 1 grow up maybe I'll be
A great one” p

The bLuckboamd had been broughi
around, and the four young people
climbed ln, Rarkiess driving Beford
they the judge, standing on the
horse bloek fn front of the gate, lea
over and patted Mise Bherwood's
aguin, '

M oanid he judge, stlll ho
the t-hand.  “You'll make a
Hoosler day; don't feet. You're
nlready a beautifnl one.” Then
lie bent i Bead and kissed ber
galluntly, L PR,

The whip crcked, and the buckboard
dusbed off in a cloud of dust. ’
“Every-anos In awhile, Harklens,” the
old follow ealled after them, “you mus
remewber to Jook at the tenm.” !
The enormotts white tent was Olled
with a baxy, yellow light, the warm,
dusty, mellow light that thrills the re
Joleing heart becauvse It Is found no
whete clse 1n the world except In the
tepts of a clreuk, the canvas Al
sunshipe and sawdust atmospbere of
show day. :
Here swayed a myriad of palm
fans; bere paraded blusblog: youth and
roay malden. more relentiessly amm In
arm than ever; here o the octoge
narlan, Mr. Bodeffer, king on cane
and the shoulder of posterity; here
waddled Mr. Snoddy, who had hurried
through the aplmal tent for fear of
moeting the elephant; bere marched
sturdy yeomen and stout wives; here
came Willlam Todd and his true love,
the good Willlam hushed with the em-
barrasaments of love, but looking out
warlly with the white of bis eye for
Mr. Martin and determined not to sit
within a boodred yards of him; here
rolled In the orbit of habit the town
bacchianal, Mr, Wilkerson, who politely
answered In kind all the uncouth roar-
ings and guttural ejaculations of jun-

i

1 would reel If he wers ns stunll as she

| 0ight come, to understand’ it-—even 19

| pale cheek, he could not feel quite so
.| protective as he wished to feel,
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were pushing and shoving, and be saw
her face grow pule . He realized with g
pang of sywpathy Lbow bhelpless s

and at Lis utioost belght could anly
soe big, suffocnting backs and buoge
shoulders pressing down from above.
He wan keoplng them from crowding
heayily vpon ber with all his srength,
and 8 royal feeling of protectiveness
eame over lm, Bbe was so little, And
yet, without the remotest bint of hand
ness, she gave him such a distinet Im-
pression of polse and equilibrium, Bhe
sermed m0 able to meet anything that

lsugh at it—so Amerieanly capable and
sure of the event that, in spite of her

He'managed to get her 1o one of the
tent poles and placed her with her back
to IL Then he set one of his own
hands agninst (t, over ber bead, brac
ed himeelf and stood keeping a Nitle
#pace about her and roggedly letting

“Please don't do thal," he ansvered.

|| There was no one in

gle and fen that came from the animal | the ¢rowd surge against bim as it

—

i pervernely sharp gnil, 80 fe held the
oans down to a suall's paee (If it be
rue that a soall's natural gait Is not a
‘rol) for the rest of the woy, and they

aliked of Tom Meredith and books aad
nusie, wod discovered that they aif
‘ered widely about [been,

They found Mr. Fisbes in the yand
alking v Judge Brisecs,
Irove up and before the
quite stopped IHelen leaped to
ground and ran to the ofd

hands abe gave him; then be produced
from his pocket a yéllow telegraph
relope, watching ber anxioosly an she
recelvedl 1t However, she moemed to
attach no particnlar importance to it
and Instead of opening It leined to
ward bim, sull bolding ose of his
bands,

“Thess awfol old men!™ Harkless
groaned lowandly as be banded the
horses over to the judge. “1 dare say
be'll kiss her too.” But when the ed
Itor and Mr, Willetts bad gone it was
Helen who kissed Flabes.

“They're coming out to spend  the
evening, aren't they?" asked Briscoe
nodding to the young men as they sel
off down the roaxd.

“Lige bas to come whether he wants
o or not.”" Minnle laughed rathér eon
sclously. “It's bis turn tonight to look
after Mr, Harkless.”

“1 guess he won't mind coming.” sald
the judge,

“Well.,” returned his daughter, glane
Ing at Helen, who stood apart reading
the telagram to Plabee, “1 know If he
follows Mr. Harkless he'll get here

of entertainment

when he went in—the other
had finished, and It was Cyothia's
“evening out"-—but the landlord, Co-
lumbus Landis, came and attended to
his wants himself and chatted with
him while he ate.

wanted to see more of the .k,_ Tm] lan skiew, lbolllh 1 doubt 1t many of
othors moved thelr chalrs down to! U8 Hooslers realise it, and certalnly no

Joln In the celestial vislion, A feall. | 00e sise dows."

ery thin cloud or two had been fapnned
ncroas It, but save for these there wan
nothiog but glarlous and tonder brll. |
Uant blue, It seemed mo clear and
close one marveled the lttle churech |
#plre In the distance did not pleroe It |
Yet at the same time the eye ascended

| much of your life luve you spent in the

The old man leaned over and patted
ber hand, Harkleas gasped. *“"Us
Hooslers!" ® chiuckled the Judge. “Yau're

& great Hoosler, youvg lady! How

stale? ‘Us Hooslers! ™
1Bt T golng to ben good one,” phe
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Has always in stock a

A ' 1' fine assortment of
®

Boots and Shoes

BALL BRAND RUBBER BOOTS.

¢ Sosran

644000

400000

nd See. Bond Street.
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" The
Palace
Cafe.

The Best Restaurant.

Regular Meals 25¢.
Everything the Market Affords,
Sunday Dinners a Specialty.

&
Palace Catering Co.
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The L
Astoria
Restaurant.

are in a hurry you should

Astoria Restaurant

I'his fine restaurant

EXCELLENT MEALS.

ant a good, clean meal or if you ‘

go to the

is thoroughly up-to.

date in every detail.

EXCELLENT SERVICE J

L

J. Q. A, BOWLBY. President
O, I. PETERMON,. Viee-Presldent

Astoria Savings Bank

Capital Pald in §100,000 Aurplus an
Transnocis & Generl Banking Business

468 Tenth Btrest,

—————

FRANK PATTON, Cashier
J. W. GARNER, Assistant Cashier

d Undivided Profilts 8,000
" [titereat Pald on Time Depoaits,

ASTORIA, OREGON.

—————e

First National Ba

Capital and Surplus $100,000
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tent—In brief, here came with lightest
heart the population of Carlow and
part of Amo.

Helen had found a true word; 1t was
a big family. Jim Bardlock, broadly
smiling and rejuvenated, sborn of de-
pression, paused In front of the “re-
sorve” seats, with Mrs, Bardlock on
his arm, and called loudly to a gentle-
wan on o ter about the level of Jim's
bead: “How are ye? 1 reckon we were
a leetle too smart fer 'em this morning,
buli?" Filve or alx hundred people, ev-
ery one within hearing, turned to look
at Jm, but the gentleman addressed
was engaged In vonversation with a
lady and did not notice,

“HII! HY, there! Say! Mr, Harkless!"
bellowed Jim Informally, The people
turnad to look at Harkless, ils atten-
tlon was arrested, and his cheek grow
el

“What Is it? he asked, a little con-
fused and a good deal annoyed.

“1 don't bear what ye say,” shouted
Jim, putting his hand to his ear,

“What s Y repeated the young
man, “I'll kill that fellow tonight,” he
added to Lige Willetts. “Some one
ought mrlmve done it Jong ago."

“What?

“I sald, What Is 1t?*

“I Jest wanted to say me and you
certainly did fool these here Hooslers
this morniug. Hustled them two fel-
lers through the courthouse and no-
body thought to slip round to the other
door and head us off. Ha, bha! We
were jest a leetle too wany fer 'em,
bub ™

From an upper tier of seats the rusty
lotigth of Mr. Martin erected itsell
joint by joint, like an extension ladder,
and be peervd down over the gaping
faces at the town marshal. “Excuse
me,” be sald sadly to those behind him,
but his dry volce pevetrated every-

where, “l got up to bear Jim say ‘we'
m'“.ll
Mr. Bardlock Jolned In the laugh

agninst bimself and proceeded with
his wife to some scats forty or ffty
feet distant.  When be bhad settied him-
welf comfortubly he shouted over cheer-
fally to the unhappy «diter, **I'bem
shell men got It In fer you, Mr. Hark-
losg ™

“Haln't that fool sbet up yit?" snarl-
sd the aged Mr. Bodeffer Indignantly.
Ele wan sitting near the young couple,
atd the espression of his sympathy
was distinedy audible to them and
many otbhers. “Got no more regards
than a brazing ealf—disturbly’ a feller
with his swoeetheart”

“The both of "em says they're going
to do fer ye" bleated Mr, Bardlock:
“swears they'll keteh thelr evens with
ye."

Mr. Martin rose agaln. “Don't git

| scared and leave town, Mr. Harkless!™

be called out. “Jim 'll protect you."

Vastly to the young man's relief the
band began to play and the equestrians
and equestriennes capersd out from
the dressing tent for the “grand en-
trance,” and the performance com-
mepoed. Through the long summer
ifternoon It went on—wonders of
hormemanship and of horsewomanship,
bair ralsing exploita on wires tight
and slack, glddy tricks on the high
trapese, foats of leaping and tum-
Lling In the ringa, while the tireleas
musicians blatted Inspiringly through
it all, only pausing long enough to
tllow that riotous jester, the clown.
to ask the ringmaster what be would
do if a young lady came up and kissed
him on the street, and to explode his
witticlams during short intervals of
rest for the athletes.

When it was over, John and Helen
found theselves in the midst of a
densaly packed crowd and separated
from Miss Briscoe and Lige. Poople

would. No one sbould touch ber In - ’ p
rough carelessness. ‘There's a picture of Henry Clay,

“Thank you. It was rather trying in
there,” she said and looked up into his
eyes with a divine gratitude.

“Please dou't do that"” be answered
in o low velee,

“Do what?"

“Look like that."

She not only looked like that, but
more s, “Young man, young man,”
whe said, “1 fear you're wishfui of turn- |
ing a ghtl's bead.”

The throng was thick around them,
garrulous and polsy, but they two were
more richly alone together, to his appre-
clation, than If they stood on sowe far

patellite of Mars. He was not to for-
| get that mowment, and ke kept the ple-
{ ture of her, as she leaned agalost the
| big blue tent pole there, in his beart;
| the elear, gray eves lifted to his, the
| plgquant face with the delicate flush
| stealing back to her cheeks and the
brave little figure that had run so
straight to bim out of the night shad- |
| ows, There was something about her |
land in the moment that suddealy
touched him with a saddening sweet-
ness too keen to be borne, The forget-
me-not finger of the fiving bour that
vould not come again was laid on hll'l
soul, and be felf the-tears start from
his heart on thelr journey to his eyes.
He kpew that be sbhould giways remem-
ber that moment. She koew It too,
Bhe put ber hand to ber cheek and
turned away from bim a little tremu-
lously. Both were silent,

They had been together since early
morning. Plativille was proud of him.
Many a friendly glance from'the folk
who jostied about them favored his
sult and wiahed both of them well, and
many lips, opening to speak to Hark-
less In passing, closed when thelr own-
ers, more tactful than Mr, Bardlock,
loolied a second time.

Ol Tom Martin, still perched alone
on his high seat, saw thewmn standing by
the tent pole and watcbed them from
under his dusty hat brim, *“1 reckom
it's be'n three or four thousand years
sence 1 was young,” he sighed to him-
self, Then, pushing his hat still farther
down over his eyes, “1 don't belleve I'd
ort to rightly look on at that™ He
slgbed again as he rose and gently
spoke the name of his dead wife: “Mar-
Jie, I reckon you're mighty tred walt-
in' for me, It's be'n lonesome some-
times" -

“Do you see that tall old man up
there ™ sald Helen, nodding ber bead
townrd Martin, 1 think [ sbould like
to know him. I'm sure 1 like bhim.”

“That Is old Tom Martin™

“1 know,”

“1 was sorry and ashamed about l]ll
that conspicuonsness and shoutlng. It
must bave been very uupleasant for
you. It must bave been so for a stran-
ger. Please try to forgive me for let-
ting you ln for It."

“But I liked ft. It was ‘all in the
family,' and it was so Jolly and good
natured, and that dear old man was so
bright. " Do you know,” she went on In
a low volee, *1 don't belleve I'm so
much n stranger—[ think T love all
these people a great deal—in spite of
baving known them only two daya”

At that n wild exhilaration possessed
him, He wanted to shake bands with
evory soul in the tent, to tell them all
that he loved themn with his whole
beart; but, what was vastly more im-
portant, she loved them a great deal—
in apite of baving known them only
two days.

He wade the horses prance on the
homeward drive, and once, when she
told him that ahe bad read a good many
of his political columnps In the Herald,
he man them into a fence. After thia
it ocvurred to him that they were near
ing their destination and bad come af

to his companion's sttire—“there’s a
picture of Henry Clay somewheres
about the house In a swallow tall. Gov-
ernor Ray spoke here ln one, Bodeffer
says; always wore one, except it was
higber bullt up 'n yourn about the col-
lar and had brass buottons. I think
Ole man Wimby was here again to-
night,” the landlord continued, chang-
ing the subject. “He waited around fer
ye a good while, but last he had to go.
He's be'n mighty wrought up sence the
trouble this morning an’ wanted to gee
ye bad. [ don't know if you seen it, but
that feller 't knocked your hat off with
g club got mighty pear tore to pleces
in the crowd before he got away.
Beemus some of the boys re-cog-nlzed
hilm as one of the Crossronds Skiliets
and sicked the dogs on bhim, and Le
had a pretty mean time of it. Wimby

says the Crossroads folks ‘I be worsa|

n ever, and, says be, "Tell him to stick
close to. town, says be. ‘They'll do

anything to git him now,’ says he, ‘and |’

resk anrthing.’ 1 told him you wouldn't
take po stock in what any one
and 1 knowed well enough you'd lugh
that a-way. But, see here, we don't
put nothin' too mean for them folks. -1
tell ye, Mr. Harkless, all of "va fte
scared for ye"

The good fellow wns so earneat that
when the editor's supper was finisbed
and he would have departed, Landis
detained him almost by force until the
arrival of Mr, Willetta, who, the land-
lord knew, was his allotted escort for
the evenlng. When Lige came (wear-
ing a new tie, a piok one he bad baw-
tened to buy as soom as Dhis enguge-
ments had given opportunity) the land-
lord hissed a savage word of reproach
for his tardiness in his ear and whisper-
lngly bade him not let the other out of
reach that night. Mr. Willetts replied
with a nod Implylog his trostworthi-
ness, and the young men weant out into
the darkness.

(Continued Next Sunday.)

STAR

All the Latest Attractions From the
Best Theaters
Week Beginning May 22

Matinee Dally at 2:45 P. M.

De Mora & Graceta
Bensatiooal Acrobatle Novally,

HEIM CHILDREN
The Cleverest Child Artists on the
African Stage
CREATOR
Iz His Original Musical Speclalty.

The Ideal Entertalners
WESTON AND WHALLEN
‘resent  thelr comedy SuCCess,
“O'Donavan Dunn, M. P."

A. J. ELWELL

Pictured Melodies
Entitled “Good Night Beloved, Good
Night.”

EDISON'S PROJE{:TOBCO_PE
Bhowlng latest Motion Pletilres
"Wanted, a Dog"

“'W’I'Ile Crime of the

A soft, white skin
charm to the'phimt'l: 7

sage of M&P iot'u,y
woman who values a clear
complexion.

» Sold wilerrver stores are found.
re~Prwes ot v

Summer Hats

Of course we have them from the
avery day stréet Bat to the oyl
dress hat .

Dressy Strest Maty from $1.50 up-
witrds, .

Stylish Dress Hats from '

$5.00 AND UP

We trim hats to order, or sell you
the shapes and trimmings, to make up
your own hat at home.

THE FAIR

MRS. A. JALOFF, Prop.
EXCLUSIVE MILLINERY
AT
Reasonable Prices.
STAR THEATER BLDG, ASTORIA,

MAKERS # NEW YORK

are, in every detail, a
full season ahead of
usual styles,

The makers' guarantee, and ours,
with every garment. We are ex-
clusive agents here.

Amalgamated.

The June Everybods’s bas the climax
of this Terrible Story, as told by
Thomas W. Lawson.

If you have been followlng the story
you have probably rushed to the store
and bought your copy already, so much
was your Interest In the remalnder,

However, I{ you have not, the stary
is very plainly set forth in this num-
ber—Practically a summing up of the
story without the detall so that one
can easily sse hom the people were
ruthlésaly robbed of thousands upen
thousands of dollars. Price 15c,

J. N. GRIFFIN

Show window full of them. |

Grateful words

from a Glergyman

who suffered
intensely from

Skin Disease
cured by

D.D.D. Prescription

D.D.D.Co. M Durmmwlﬁl.“

Admisslon, Any Seat, 10 cents;

-
"

3




